being made an enemy of, if you desire to prosper!" At these words, Daksha could
contain his rage no longer.

DAKSHA: "Stop eulogies of my enemy and remove yourself from my presence
instantly or you shall be further humiliated on account of your 'LORD'!"

SATI DEV1 ENDS HER LIFE

SATIDEVI closed her ears again at these harsh and heart-rending words from
her father. With closed eyes she prayed for her father, knowing what evil fate awaited
him! She could not think of going back to her Lord after what had transpired -
especially as she had already been warned by him concerning the consequences of
her infatuation; and she had come here against his will. Determined, therefore, to
end her life then and there, she sat in Lotus-posture before all the congregation and
made haste to kindle the Inner Fire of Yoga. She called her beloved attendant-
damsels to her side and bade them convey the message of her casting off of her
present body and passing on to take up another new body in the Himalayas. She
told them that it was not her father alone who was responsible for this act of hers:

She related to them how Himavan, the Lord of the Himalayas, had once performed
austere tapas and how she had given him a boon that she would be born as his
daughter. She would therefore be born to his spouse Menaka and grow up as Parvati
to again marry her Lord Shiva, in due course. She added: "Salute my Lord again
and again, on my behalf, and tell my husband that he was right in trying to dissuade
me from my moha for my parents and relatives. Tell him that this body of mine is no
more to be seen by him or any other; for it is of the same flesh and blood of the man
who is now calling my Lord an inauspicious 'beggar'. 1 shall burn this body, here
and now, in the Fire of Yoga so that nothing may remain of it. As for you all, grieve
not for me; for I shall soon be reborn as Himavan's daughter Parvati, and all of you
shall join me there again, as my hand-maids." Having thus comforted her beloved
attendants, Sati Devi half-closed her eyes and, kindling the Yoga - Fire from her
Muladhara Chakra, she caused it to envelop her entire body in a flash. The body
was consumed instantaneously as though it were more volatile than camphor! The
blinding flash, like unto a thousand lightning-sparks in one, left not even a grain of
ash behind. A mass of transcendent Light, bright as the Sun, rose up from that spot
and disappeared into the sky above. The congregation, beholding this marvel of
marvels, were struck dumb with wonder and fear!

THE BIRTH OF PARVATI

The Jyoti, that had left Sati Devi's body, now reached the Himalayas where the
chief of the snow-capped mountains was gaily sporting with his wife Menaka, and
entered her womb. No sooner had Menaka conceived, than her body glowed with a
divine light; and her mind and heart filled with a rare bliss unimaginable. The Mother
of the three worlds now assumed the form of an embryo in blessed Menaka's womb
and began to grow day by day like unto the waxing moon. Menaka herself shone
with a lustre indefinable; and her exquisite beauty was enhanced hour by hour.

Watching this divine aura around his wife and her ecstatic state of mind, Himavan
was reminded of the boon he had once obtained from Ambika; and he was now
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